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that's mJke-4ddd<i<te when your bike 

HAS A M@IBI8®W COASTER BRAKE 




Don't envy aviators! You can fly, 
too — (or seem to) if your bike is 
equipped with the world famous 
Morrow Coaster Brake. You'll go 
zooming over hills and whizzing 
down straight- a ways when you're 
coasting with a Morrow. 

The Morrow Brake, you see, has 
31 BIG, precision ball bearings 
which spin and spin in a hardened 
raceway — insuring absolutely free 



coasting. And a huge bronze brake 
shoe that GRIPS the heat-treated 
steel hub — insures quick, easy 
stopping. 

Be sure your bike's Morrow* 
equipped. It doesn't cost you a pen- 
ny more— and all manufacturers use 
Morrow. Tell your bicycle dealer 
that's what you want. 
ECLIPSE MACHINE DIVISION 

Bendix Aviation Corporation 
ELMIRA, NEW YORK 



The MODERN 
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WIN this CAR! 

JUST SEND US A 

NAME 



We will give this car to you for sending ue 
the most outstanding name tor itt Can't you 
just imagine yourself driving It down the 
street? IT'S NOT A TOY" — this fs a real car and 
all vou have to do to get it is to send us the lie.-; 
name for it. This BIG little racing car has a 
4-cycle air-cooled gasoline motor, big 16x4-'nch 
balloon tires and a wheel base of 60 inches. It Is 88 inches long 
and 2€ Inches high and can be driven from 5 to 25 miles per 
hour, usins about only one gallon of gas for each 70 miles. 

Send In the name vou think fits this car. Names like "Flash- 
ing Arrow," "Speed King," and "Wonder Racer" are suitable, 
but you Can think of a much better one. Remember, the car Is 
just Use tne one shown in the picture above. It is a BIG, 
snappy-look Ing racer with a REAL MOTOR and it will be given 
to the bov or girl who sends in the best name for it. Send your 
car name TODAY! 




Mail Your 
Name Today 




$100.00 

IN ADDITIONAL 
CASH PRIZES 

send in but one name for the car and your 
entry must be mailed before May 24 T 1941. 

IT'S EASY TO WIN 

Think of all the fun you would have driv- 
ing a REAL CAR like this. You would be 
more popular than ever with a streamlined 
racer ana even running errands would be tun. 
It pays to be prompt, so send us your name 
for the car RIGHT AWAY! The name you 
have in mind now may win a prize. Just 
write your name for the car on a penny post- 
card, sign vour own name and address and 
mail it to: 

JUNIOR AUTO CLUB, 62 Capper Building, Topeka, Kansas 



25 Prizes for Boys and Girls 

In addition to the car, we are also going to 
give 24 other big cash prizes to the boys and 
girls sending in the next best names. The car 
itself is First Prize; Second Prize will be 
J30.00: Third Prize will be $15.00: Fourth 
Prize will be (10.00: Fifth Prize will be 
S5.0G; and the next 20 prizes will be £2.00 
each. Duplicate prizes will be paid In the 
event of ties. This offer Is open to everyone 
living in the United States with the exception 
of those who have won ma<0' 1 cash nr'7es 
from us since January 1. 1938. You should 
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rve iOCAL -OOL/Cff TffA» 
DOWN TUB M/QWWAV AFTER 
rug BRAZEN ROBBER9. 



CROOKS SOOW LEAVE 
TWff SHERIFF AND «/» 
M£N PAP BEHIND. 




SUDDENLY, AS T^E OUTLAWS SPEED 
ACCOSS TWE WWDSWfiPT OPAIO/ES, 
A FIGURE DPOPS FROM AN OVER- 
HAN&/NS B&ANCU 




t :"''' iT " 1 "!"" _ "'"■"■.■ ... - 1 ' 



^£ SLIDES DOWN THE STREAM- 
LINED ROQF.-.ANO HE. . , ■ 



SINKS THE &SAR 
8UMPBB OfiSP IN 
THE MUD. 
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'"DlS GUY'S O.K. 



iWHATTA VA SAV WE 
? TAKE Hirvl TO CARPIS? 

DE BOSS COULD USE 

A STRONG GUV 
UKE HlfVl/ 




A ROCK3L/&S AS/PS , 
ft&VEAUtVtS A PS£P 
3HAPT AND EL.EVATO&. 




/vma/v f^mmr below THm\ 

SURFACE, HERCULGS 
F//VOS A WBLL KJGNtSHEOi 
AlR-CONDtT/ONED GOOM.. 
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W A TOWeRf^G RAGE CARPIS SHOOTS 
DOW/V HIS OWN MEN FOR THEIR 
MISTAKE. • - *J? 
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THE BULLETS BOUNCE 
FROM HERCULES. . . 




LIKE A TORPEDO, HERCULES 
SHOOTS THROUGH THE BLOCKED 



PRESSING ARMS AND LEGS 
AGAINST THE SHAFT WALLS. 
HE FOLLOWS THE ELEVATOR 
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LEAP//S/G TO A TALL py^E HE BENDS 
IT TO THE: GROUND, ALMOST //V THE 
PATH OP THE PLEEING GANGSTERS . 




AS THEY RUN THE 
CROOKS EIRE i/PO/V A 
PACK OE GRIZZLIES 
PORAGlNG l/V THE PARK'S 
RUBBISH HEAP. . 



THE GREAT BEASTS 

rsar //v anger . , 
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TUt*N THStm 
f^UfHY ON 

HmtzcuLES , . aur. . 





"V 





//V T&&R.OP* Oz= THiS MfSHTY 
HUMAN, TM£ FURRY £t£ASTS 

fit ace off //vro 7Wff protect- 

WOODS . 



2d 



M 




— — 

NOW I'VE LOST > 

CARPIS.. I'LL TAKE 
A LOOK INTO THE 
CAN VON.' 
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\A BULLET SNAPS THE 
ROPEARIDGB. . , . 



=F^><3 
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HERCULES' AMAZING LEAR 
CARRIES HIM TO A ROCK 
HIGH ABOVE THE CROOKS' 

HEADS 




[AND SURRENDER TO HERCULES 
\WrruOUT FURTHER RESISTANCE, 




HE SEARCHES THROUGH 
THE PARK. . SUDDENLY HE 
SEES. 



Jl 



BATS COMING FROM 
fTHAT CREVICE IN 
BROAD DAYLIGHT.' 
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ECHOES OF THE VICIOUS BATTLE RING 
THROUGH THE LONG CORRIDORS. OF THE 
CAVE .... 



GIANT STALACTITES CRASH BEFORE'] 
HERCU LES' TORNADO ONSLAUGHT- • 

■ ■ '- ■' ■ ' ■■■■■■■■■■.■ ■ - ■ .■ ■ J 




IN ANOTHER PART OF THE 
CAVERN TWO FOREST 
RANGERS HEAR THE 
NOISE . 



THEY'RE ALL YOURS. 
AND YOU'LL FIND 
SOME MORE NEAR 




rYOU OUGHT TO GET 
A NICE PROMOTION 
FOR BRINGING IN 
THECARPI5 
GANG. 
GOOD 
LUCK.', 




Hercules and 
adventure meet again 
in the next issue 

° p 4Ht4omics. . 
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THB G,AN<S FILLS UP,. . 
THEY WALK GUT AFTER 
THE f-AEAL ONE&YON&, 
EACH G&STUR(/V<Z TO 
THE /VlAA/ SeH/NO HtM 
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'thanks, but it's no use.. 1 

THEY'D ERASE MS iP I 
EVEN TRIED TO SERVE 
SUBPOENAS ON 'EM . . NO 
MA'M/ I'M TAKING NO 




SEVERAL DAYS LATER, 
eWTTY POUMD^ O/V THE 
POO« {ft/^A DECREP/t 
TENEMENT FLAT. . 
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r VOU'RE 

THE SWEET 
POTAT.-ER,.. 
LADY WE SAW 
AT TED'S,' j 




1 HEAR VOU'RE NICE 

FRfENDLV BOV5..WILL 
YOU DO ME A FAVOR? 

I'M HAVJNG 
A PETITION 

SIGNED . . 
HERE, I'LL 
SHOW IT 
TOYOU! 




THE THUGS ARE OVER- 
WHELMED SV BETTY'S 
FLAT TER V . . SURG f THEY'LL 
SH3N ANYTHING! SILENTLY 
■SHE HANOS THEM THE 
RARERS 



| THEY TAKE A LOOK 



* HOLV 
CHEE/ 





IT'S A 

SUBPOENA 

T'COME 

TO COURT/ . 



IT SAVS 

A FOR NON 
PAVMENT OF 
RESTAURANT 
BH-L 



COOi-V BETTY 
YVALKSQUT. . 




ny '.* rit-.'.v 

3<,'( AN 17 f" A 






£P fxjr 



VJ s 






A THUS GRABS THS PHONE 




f LISSEN/ YOU DUIVIB 
CLUCKS/ IF VER SO 
STUPID VOU LET A 
DAME PUT THAT 
OVER ON VOU- TAKE 
CARE OF 'EM 




SUDDENLY THE SHARR 
RERORT OR TWO SHOTS 
/S HEARD OUTSfDE THE 
WINDOW. 
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THE MAN'S SWEETHEART GLOW- 
ERS /N JEALOUS RAGE. . . 



SHE SEES BETTV SUP 
A PAPER INTO HIS 
POCKET, 




THB GANGSTER'S MOLL BLOCKS 
THE WAY. . . .&ETTY STARTS 
A HEN FIGHT. . . . 
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TthaTs THAT,', 

NOW I'LL 
' GO OVER 
AND TELL 
TED WHAT 
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IMMEDIATELY POLICE STATIONED 
BY TED FOR PROTECTION POUR 
FROM THE KITCHEN .... 
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P0LICG LC09$ HAIL'S OP LEAD; 



BtTTV AC SO O/VgS IN. ■ 



AND TED USES POTSAWD WfS 
*OR AMMUNITION. . . . 




QNg THUS FUB<5 WITH ELE- 
PHANTINE GRACE ONTO THB 
STOVS . . . if 



AND MEETS TED'S BOILING 
SOUP POTS EN ROUTE. . . . 
HOT SEAT// 



SOON THB FLOOR /S PILED 
WITH GROANING GANGSTERS. 




0ETTY BATES MATCHES 
WITS WITH MORS UNDER- 
WORLD TOUGHS IN NEXT 

MOA/rH-s^||y COM/C5> 
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DOUGLAS W«PS INTO MIS 
ASSAILANTS.. BUT. . , . 



1 DON'T KNOW WHAT 
YOU'VE SOT ASA, IN ST 
fv-IE. BUT THE CAPTAIN'S 

WAITING ' 





THEY'RE ASKINCUSTO 
BE ON THE LOOKOUT 
POR A.GROUP OF 
SMUGGLERS OPERATING | 
IN THESE SEAS, SELLING 
VITAL MEDICAL SUPPLIES 

to The er\iEiviy.' 





A f*£-vV Nt/NUT^S: tATfH 

# ODfve y s T&AtvGm join 

\/VtN<3 LOW Ofsf DSCK . . 



"^ 



HERE'S DOUG 






R.OO VISITS THE CAPTAIN IN 
PLACB OP HIS TW/N . 



Inspector, we've just 
received an important 
message from 
scotland 

YARD 
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I'M NOT THE INSPECTOR/ 
CAPTAIN- . -HE'S BEEN 
CAPTURED OR KILLED 
OW HIS WAY TO SEE 
YOU. . -THIS TRAITOR 
MUST HAVE WARNED 
HIS 6ANG. 
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TH8 TRUCK, ROLL* UP BEFORi 
A HUf. HtQDEN IN A QROVE 

BEHIND ROLLING PINEAPPLE 
PLANTATIONS . 



HERB Y'AR£,BO€S. 
IT'S ALL HERB. .AN' 
WOT'S MORE, WE 

9RUN6 YA A 

NICE LITTLE 
PRESENT/ 



OUT Of THE BALtS OF COTTON 1 

ROLLS DOUG. 
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BUT BEFORE THE SMUGGLER' 
CA/V PRS3S H/S TRIGGER 



ROD LEAPS UPON HIM WITH THE FURY 
OP A WILD ANIMAL ... 




SOON THE ENTIRE GANG IS ROLLED 
SECURELY IN THE BALES ... 




WE LEAVE THE STRANGE TWINS AND OLD 
WING LOW TO WANDER ALONG THE TROPIC 
BEACH. UNTIL ADVENTURE CATCHES U& 

WITH THEM AGAIN. . f 




IN NEXT 

MONTH'S 
BOW COMICS 

, „,.„„— ,„ ,. ,-, . . . l 
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I POOR L tOM BOY, WHB&SVEfS Mm COOKS A/ggggS <Z?<P<?LOV£ flV BLOOM T "J SP"^ 




r OHiJiMf VOU MUSTN'T CO.*', 
THEY'LL GET VOU.' I 
KNOW THEy 
HLLt 



">\ 
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STOP 
={ WORRY 

— 



It 
P' 



j-»y 



S*fr 



:\ 



BUT, MARY, I j 
MUST PINO 
[THEM r THERE'S 
REALLY NO 
DANGER.. AND 
.ANYWAY, IT'S 
MY JOB/ 



¥ 



OH, JIM, VOU'LL BE CAREFUL?! 
PROMISE ME* JIM/FOR MY, 
SAKE,' 



OF COURSE, 
"COURSS' 



Tfk% 



t 



HE'LL BE 
KILLED 
I KNOW 
ITf 



==rz^^\_^ -jj^-gj 



AND ALREADY. 



U=-' -~'"A5.. t^T—^~ 



'* •> 



a ofl'Qi 



jM>* 



L<r<.. 



/ 



7A/ M4/?W5 FEARFUL 
I SHE SEES. 



THOUGHTS, 



r< 



-a 



/ 



w^ 



& 



m 



,\ 



; > ■ 



w^ 



•"--err 



3^? 



^ 



K 



u/W DEAQ?* 



\S**^f£ 



OH, LION 
SOY, YOU 
STARTLED 
ME SO/ 



'YOU KNOW,JIM IS 
DISTRICT COMMISSIONER 
HE'S GONE AFTER TWO 
EX-CONVICTS WHO'VE 
COME BACK TO 
KILL HIM FOR 
CONVICTING 
iTHSM' 



'.m 



sfNr^i 



a 



M 



IS 



1&»irc 



<&, 



I'LL 

PROTECT 

MR, JIM 

FOR YOU / 

MISS 

MARY' 



H. 



X: 



BEFORE THE SURPRISED SIRL 
CAN SPEAK, LiQN BOY LEAPS 
UP AND DASHES FROM THE 
KRAAL . . 



'WfrfUfl**'^] 



rWfeBi 



,>c 
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J/M TREKS ON, UNAWARE OF HIS 
BODYGUARD, , 



MEANWHILE SAMBAR, LION BOY'S 
CAYE BROTHER JS ON THE HUNT. . 



HIS PREY DASHES FOR SAFETY.. 
RIGHT fNTO JIM. 




STIL L DAZED , THE ASTONISHED 
JIM WATCHES SAM BAR GO. - 





AND NOW, JIM HAS TWO 
BODYGUARDS TO WATCH OVER 
HIM. . . ■ . 
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LlON BOY &ULLDOOS ONEOFTHBMtN WHii.£ 
'SAM3AR 0ASHE9 ON IN PURSUIT Oft 1H§ OfHtfa. 
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Under lock ^nd key, 
bos and swab assume 
thb.ir private peuo . . 



And thEh*. ANSSy 
voices reno 

the silence 
op ths sea 



The captain is in a suespy 

RAM 
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Thb TWO UNCONSCIOUS 
YANKEES ARE CABRieO 
BY AUTO TRUCK TOTHB 
OTHER END OP THE ISLAND 



WtTM THE SUNRISE THE INCOMING 
TID£ SWIFTUV CRAWLS UP THE ROCK. 
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ONKUNO IT '. NAVAL BA^ES 
on mv PRO(»£BTy ! But I'll 
MAKETHEM REdRET IT! 
UININC& GOOD REAL 
g*TATE > BAH|! 



DON'TTHlNt*l 
HE'LL LIKE 

us ', we 

BETTER 






I ll' 





- 



SuT THfi VRATB *rtAP4 ••■• 
THE TWO MARINERS PUifflNA 
Pi 



r/J 



— 




seize them! voumancSv 

FOOLS ! WHAT ARS YOU 
STANDING THERE FOR ? 



vesT) 

massaH 



THAT COUtSH BTl 
AIN'T NECESSARY, 




4li> 




AN AMEB 
CAN GOB 
AtsID A 

mARime 1 
I SAV, COM 
BACK HERE ' 



BLAST YOU! THAT WILl 
BE YOUR LAST 

AeGRES&iye ACT ' 




.>* 



^'v-^*-^ 



•aV 



PL 





MY PETS HAVE HAD NO 
COMPANY FOR A LONG TIME 
LET L)B VISIT THEM !,. 




I'VE IMPORTED THESE DEADLV REPTILES. 
WHEN I LEAVE THE ISLAND I SHALL 
RELEASE THEM TO FLASUE YOUR 
CURSED MILITARY ! 





M 
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TUB ^uamII 
<a«»eoiuv ucx up* 

THfi DRV LUMSBR , 




EXT MONTH SOB AND SWAB A*AiN RUN 
RiOT TWROUSM THE PAGES OF HIT COMIC*. 
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e amo see STRtxes 
s£/v£atw the surface of 
the earth . . to drag to 
justice human termites 
who threaten our. 
country with their manv 
insidious crimes. . 



Raleigh, we've 1 


T WHO'S 1 


GOT TO DO _^^ 


WHO, J 


SOMETHING ^ 


L D.A."? J 


ABOUT THIS 




CRIME WAVe/ 




HELLO/ WHO M 




ARE VOU? JKk 


V 



<OUIETL.y TWO MEN E/S/TER, 
DROPACAfiD ON THE 
DESK, AND LEAVE . . . 



% ) 
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CURIOUSLY, T/W£ 
Dl STRICT ATTO& - 
HiY PICKS UP TH£ 
CARD, , . 





^*~ '</* -%~ ■£* 



< 






«* 







5URE/ HAVE A 

GOOD TIME.. I'LL 

TRY TO SET 
INFORMATION 

OUT OF THOSE 
CRIME WAVES 
WHILE YOU'RE 
GO/NIE. J 



AFGW MINUTES 
LATER THB O.A* 



a^7 //VS7£4D OfSO/NSi/^ 
THE BLGVAtOR SWOorS- 
DOkV/V ... 





\L> ■■■ / ,«T 


mi4 i 




the" /vew 

STRUCTURE. 
HB ENTERS, 
AND... 



FOURTH 

FLOOR 

PLEASE,' 





HEY, HAWKES/ 
DON'T DRAW 
NO SUN ON 
ME ..OR, 




DEEP> IN Thte EARWT^I' 

eLev^TOf* stops. . 



WELL. 
WHAT 
HAVE 
WE HERE? 
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MAC, WHAT'S THE MEAN 
" OF THIS 9 | SAID 
ROUGH STUFF' 





BUT.BOSS.HEl 
AINT HURT J 
MUCH... I ^ 
DIDN'T MEAN 
NOTHIN'... 
NOf BOSS/ 
NOfNO. 



hit comics; 

"SILENCE, YOU BUNG 
LING FOOL.' I WANL 
NO MEN WHO, 
DISOBEY 





AND NOW, MR.DISTRICT Al 

TORN BY HAW K6S, PLEASE 

BE SEATED. . . WE'VE MUCH, 

TO DISCUSS. . .FIRST i 

I'LL SHOW YOU MY 

MAP. . .MY 

DEMANDS 

WILL BE 

CLEAR 

AFTER I 

THAT/ 



I. 





GROTOFF PWSSfS 
A BUTTON ANQ/th 

LV. . . . 



YOU'LL REGRET 

THIS.HAWKES/ 

RUDY/ I'VE A 

JOB FOR YOU/ 





'NoV.TAKE THE 
TORTURE CHAW 



\.TO OUR 
_»R...MAKE 

UP ONE OF OU* MEN TO 

LOOK LIKE HIM. 

HE'LL TAKE THE 
D.A.'S PLACE/ 




A FEW HOURS LATER RAL£HSH 
WELCOMES SACK HIS 

SUPERIOR. ... . .' . . . 







& 



BUT RALEIGH ISN'T FOOLED. 



THE VOICE. 
ALMOST 
PERFECT BUT 
NOTHAWKES 
VOICE.' 
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A %HQRT TIME LATER 
MALffiSH, ISOVV THE RED BEE, 
HASHES THROUGH THE 
CHANLEF* BUIL&iWG'S 
SB&VtCE ENTRANCE . . 



\MeAtVWHtLE > . .| 



t've a ^ 

HUNCH THE| 
D.A.'S STILL 




I'VE SEVERAL OF YOUR 
MEN INSIDE,HAWKES 
THEY'RE REPLACED ON THE 
FORCE BY IV1INE. .NOBODY , 
KNOWS THE DIFFERENCES 




SUT THERE'S NO SENSE 
IN KEEPING YOU ALIVE. 
THIS SWITCH SENDS 
POISON GAS IN HERE.. 
YOU'RE IN A LETHAL 
CHAMBER/. . HEY.'WHO 
ARE YOU?. 



« 



X 



q 



u. 



=)c 



THE RED 

BEE, M»V 
FRIEND/ 




SROTOFF'S 
M£/V 
DfVE AT 
TH£ RBO BEE 
..BUT &e- 
TWEEM 
BLOWS 

HE 
S MATCHES 
UP A 
HEAVY 
SLEDGE. 
WAMMgfl, . 




ANO HURLS IT AT A GLASS 
PARTITION 




THE HAMMER S/VIASHCS 
THE GLASS KVALL Of? THE 
«OOM WHERE HAWKES 
MEN ARE IM&PIISO/SIED. 





O.K., FELLOWS.' 
LET'S CLEAN UP THIS 
MOB.' YOU TOO, 
MICHAEL » 
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THE RED SEE ANO THE POLICE CHARGE GROTOFF'S 
GANG .. THE UNDERGROUND TORTURE «OOM SROA/VS 
WITH STRUGGLING, SHOUTING BATTLERS. .MICHAEL 
THE BEE/ ADDS TO THE CONFUSION 



RELEASED BY ONB OF HIS 
MEN, HAWKES JOINS THE 
FIGHT. 




THE RED BEE IS TRAPPED/ 



OUT OF THE CORNER OF 
HIS EYE ME SEES 
GROTOFF . 




DESPERATELY HE FLOWS 
HIS WAY CLEAR OFGRO- 
TOFF'S MEN.. MICHAEL 
CONIES TO HIS AID. . . 
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HAWKES . . I'M GOING AFTER* 
SROTOFF.. I'LL DELIVER 
HIM TO HEADQUARTERS 
SO LONG 



CAUTIOUSLY THE RED BEE 
ENTERS THE PASSAGE. . , 



BUT OJROTOW LIES IN WAIT 

for :hhv\. . s :■■■ .., 



COMB NEARER ,YOU FOOL, 




THE RED BEE WAGES WAR 
O/V EVIL AGAIN IMEXTMONTH 

in a ara« <2<&G£IQ<30 . 
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rATw 




i^rrss 



I'VE GOT OVER *2. IN MY ^ 

POCKET RIGHT MOW FOR < 

THAT SWELL BASEBALL I 

*MTT, gUT IT COSTS *. 

ti 85 ...I wish i could 

GET SOWS HELP WITH 



TMIS — 



m 






I'LL JUST TOSS A.80UT FIFTEEN ) 
PEWWIES AROUND A-WD LET THE < 
FELLAS PULL UP TME WEEDS 1 
iTO FIND ■bAJEU' PEAMSS 

^ agemoveW 




►e^U 



rV£AH-C01NS 
ABE SCATTEEED 
ALL OVER TME 
LAWM!FWO£OS- 
KEEPEQS TOO/ 






^^****WUvo*. 




I SEE 
A PEWKIV ' 



HELLO, WAEV LOU, 
LET M.E TSLL VOU 
WHAT'S GOING ON - 
PiST. 1 THIS IS TME 
GAG PSS5T I 

PSS-PSSST--" 

3* 




QU TOUMV, 

VOU'EE SO 
CLEVEC I 






*xi. 






VWAT* Mow/wTwe ^ 

H£CK-? 0M/60SM-A < 
MOt£ IM VW POCKET / I 

WV # -2 . IM_ CHANGE 

eowe 




-MP*/ /IM W/0/?Sg OPF THAW 

evee,' if i don't wow 

WAftD l WON'T EVEN HAVE 
ENOUGH rfW MQNEV , 
FOR A A ^> gALL./ 



y » 



'^.w fc A^ 





4. 



T6W 




*l/yfM 
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Ae, "^ILn/ikoAjouri^ 







TME MOON IS SILENT WIT- 
NESS AT TMff SCENE OF A 
MURDER. . -A BOPy HURTLti 
INTO A PE EP ROCKY f r~ 
RAV/NM. . .| "= 



UP A TWffACHffROU* MOUNT- 
AIN RQAD, SOMtfkVHffflff /N 



. THg 0AL.KA/VS . 




FOOLISH OF YOU NOT 
TO TALK.., IT'S OOINO 
TO COST YOU 
rOUR LIFE. 
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BUT BEFORE THEY CAN ACT, 
A BLINDING STREAK 
SEIZES THE PROSTRATE 
FORM 



AND WHIPS IT INTO THE 
AIR.. .IT IS NEON. . . 



HE FLIES TO A COTTAGE WELL 
HIDDEN AMONG THE PINES 

AND TOWERING HILLS . 
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THAT MEANS OUI 
SMALL COUNTRY 
SLOVIA IS IN DAt 
THE PEOPLE TRUST 
TCHEBITSKY AND WE 
IS GOING TO HAND 
THEM OVER TO THE 
DICTATOR.'' YOU 
MUST WARN TMEM 
BEFORE IT IS 
TOO LATEf / 



E 



YES, IT IS MERE." 

TCHEBITSKY IN, 

SECRET PACT 

WITH SCHICKLER. 

SELLING OUT.' 




N PA ROAj <TA PITA L OF SLOV/A , THE 
" PREM/ER/TCHEBITSKY, /S 
^SREAK/NG 




| SUDDENLY,, 



UE LIES.' HE 
ALREADY 
ALLIED HIM 
SELF WITH 
YOUR FOE / 
SCHICKLER' 




1 " ' 



GUARDS HIDDEN AMONG THE 
TOPS FIRE /N VAIN,, BULLETS 
MOT STOP NEON, 



ROOF- 
CAN- 




TELL 
THE TRUTH, NOW. 1 

OR D 

THEIR 

ADMI" 
A TRAt 




YES.' YESf WHAT YOU SAY 
IS TRUE.. BUT IT IS TOO 
LATE TO DO ANYTHING? 
SCHICK LER'S TROOPS 
/ A RE AT THE NORTH 
PASS NOW. .OUR ARMY 
HAS BEEN SENT TO 
THE SOUTH/ 



i& 



THE CROWD GROWS WILD 
WITH FURY. 



K: 




TCHEBITSKY'S WELL- PAID 
GUARDS TRY TO QUELL 
THE RIOT.. BUT. . . 




: ^jF^9E5*i 
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MTH STANCE NSON/C 
POWER'S, NEQN STOPS 7htS 

Bullets . 



THE WHOLE TOWN RESPONDS 
TOnEOnS PLEA. . . 




MEAN 
ARMY 



WHILE THE tNVAO/MG 
N£ARS. , ■ ■ 



THE COMMANDANT ARRIVES] 
AT THE BORDER GUARD- 
HOUSE . 



HE RECEIVES AN UNEXPECTED 
RECEPTION FROM A SN/PSR 
HIDDEN ABOVE . . 
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with Fixmo bayonets the 

ww/vrfl y charges wo/v , , . 

SffADV TO RUN HIM THROUGH. 



aur rnm/R tvfi^po/vsAfifi as usee ess a« 
feathers a<bai/\st neon's 




FROM THB CLOUDS A 
PLANE ROARS DOWN TO 
BTRAFE THE! 

OEFENDERS . . . 



our neon clips its wings 

BEFORE IT CAN DO ANY DAMAGE. 



THE SHIP- CRASHES 
HELPLESSLY INTO 
TUB HARD GROUND- 




IN TERROR, SCH/CKLGR'M 
rAOOAC RETREAT BE- 
FORE THIS MIRACULOUS 
UNKNOWfV P>OW£JR . , . 



G&ATE-FUL SLOWAN& 
GATHER AROUND NEON.. 



| BUT NSON NmVSR RESTS. 




N&ON rne unknown 

RETURNS l/VNEXr 
MONTH'S iffipf? &OMIC3 
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THIS TRIP TO 
THE MOON 
SHOULD BE 
VERY EXCITING 



YES, PAT 
PARTICULARLY 
SINCE WE S 
KNOW SO M 
LITTLE "*Ni 
ABOUT THE 
LIFE ON a 
THAT '» 
SPHERE.' 




affiiiniaiiir i 



60SH, PROFESSOR, 1 
CM LOADED WITH 
ALL KINDS OF 
PROTECTION 
AGAINST EVILf 
EVERYONE SAVE 
ME SOMETHING^ 
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AFTeP.se/B9AL H0UR9 OF 
STEADY ROCKETING . . 



IN A SWEEPING ARC THEY 
NOSE TO A LANDING ON THE 
DARK SIDE Qf= THE MOON. . 




POWERFUL VINE TENTACLES 
GRIP BLAZE TISHTLV..THEY 
DRAW HIM AWAV, LEAVING 
PAT AT THE MERCS OF THE 
FLOWERS 



w ^^&. 




££%& 




>§^ 


s^ 




^[ A 


'hevs 1 -^ 1 \ 








WHAT'S X\ 






-iTW y^ 


^THISTJ/ X 




viMm 




Aj ^^m 


£^ 


%&r i 


Va 


Ksr&f*?* 


k 




j\ 






w 


srffa 


S***- .-<*•>- Lj 




P&> 


~jg0&H 


t^ 


^#i 


PSP 


a?^*LmS^ 




M^m~ 










^■■■t r-f- 


SksB^T^ 




p^^- — 




cr — - -^jS 




ifl -& — : 






s 
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PAT STRUGGLES W/TH THE 
WVfiS AS BLAZB DISAP- 
PEARS 



SHE IS TOSSBD LIKE A 
BALL FROM ONE VINS TO 
ANOTHER ... 



BLAZB ALSO FIGHTS FURIOUS- 
LY TO FREE HIMSELF FROM 
THE MAN-EATING VINES. 
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The warm rays of healthy 
sunlight falling in neat square 
patterns through the panes of 
glass seemed to mock the 
ghastly scene within. The 
bright blue sky, dotted with 
white clouds floating serenely 
by, looked in upon a room 
filled with tragedy. 

The upturned eyes of the 
man on the floor did not see 
this vision of peace. They saw 
nothing. The sunbeams 
danced in a crimson pool of 
blood that flowed freely from 
his slashed neck. About the 
floor an overturned table and 
chair, broken dishes, a hurled 
skillet gave mute evidence of a 
struggle. % 

The sun, rising higher to 
the zenith painted the scene 
boldly in its full horror. 

Only one corner of the 
room was left in merciful dark- 
ness. And in the shadows 
hulked a towering figure. Mas- 
sive shoulders seemed to melt 
down into the great chest in 
mortal dejection. Powerful 
arms crushed into the big 
frame as if to protect it from 
the awful scene. And in the 
big, paw-like hands was grasp- 
ed the handle of an ax. The 
whine of a hurt beast escaped 
the dropped jaw, the thick, 
drooling lips. 

The sunbeams shot like hot 
sparks from their gory pool. 

"Stop I Stop I Aw let it get 
dark. Let it get good and 



dark." 

In the corner the huge man 
moaned and closed his burn- 
ing eyes against the cruel sun. 

"Dark, Dark, Dark." 

It was not yet noon. 

Outside, two boys ran yelp- 
ing in their play toward the 
woods. A shock like the report 
of a gun rocked the thin walls 
that enclosed the scene of 
murder. The killer shuddered 
and swallowed a scream of 
terror. It was only a ball . 
bounced by the boys. They 
soon vanished in the tangled 
growth of the woods. 

Relentlessly, the day pur- 
sued its usual course, ticking 
off the hours in the old rou- 
tine. The minutes went no 
faster. The sun shone without 
a single cloud to darken its 
face of glory. 

But as the afternoon crept 
up, the concealing shadows 
gathered in the room and Big 
Lem, the killer, moved out of 
his corner. He side-stepped, 
still flattened against the wall, 
edging toward the window. 
His eyes were glued on his 
victim's lifeless body, but he 
averted them long enough to 
glance at the field outside, 
glaring white under the heat 
of the afternoon sun. From 
the road he saw two figures — 
running. 

The men had £uns. They 
were approaching the hut. 
Their bodies hurtled against 



the bolted door. But they could 
not get in. They skirted 
around to the side of the 
house. Big Lem ducked be- 
hind the upturned table as the 
men lifted the sash and step- 
ped in through the window. 

"Holy — ! Look what we 
walked into. That guy ain't 
playin' possum." 

The second man stared and 
then said, "He's dead." 

The first man twisted his 
mouth in disgust. "You ain't 
tellin' me nothin'. We gotta 
get out of here quick." 

"But they're chasin' us. 
Where'll we go?" 

"We can't stay here. If we 
have to take the rap for a hold- 
up I'm gettin' out of here. I 
don't want to burn too." 

"Yeah," said the other, 
"that's right. They'll pin dis 
on us. Let's scram." 

Then from behind the table 
a mountain seemed to grow be- 
fore them. Big Lem rose, his 
bloody ax thrown back to his 
shoulder ready to chop down 
any interference. His head 
hung low and was thrust for- 
ward like a menacing cave- 
man's. 

"You fella's stay here. Until 
dark. You ain't gonna lead no 
cops to this place. Not 'till I 
leave. When it's dark"." 

The hold-up men gaped at 
this half-mad giant. One of 
them trembled visibly. The 
other found hit voice and 



jteeled his nerve. "Listen, Bud, 
you're all wet. If we stay the 
cops will find us here and you 
loo. If they see us go, they'll 
follow us and leave you 
alone," 

For a long minute, Lem 
considered the wisdom of this. 
It took a long while for the 
reasoning to penetrate the 
thinking region of his huge 
cranium. At last he spoke. 

"AH right, I'll go with you. 
Then they won't know which 
one of us did it, which one 
killed Brad . . . my friend, 
Brad. My friend — " 

It looked like the big man 
was going to break-down and 
weep. He grew helpless in his 
misery. The others let him sob 
and mumble and turned to the 
window. But — - 

"Too late! They're comin' 
here. That big idiot. If he 
hadn't of held us here, we'd 
have been safe in those 
woods." The crook spit a 
stream of curses at Big Lem's 
suddenly taut body. He had 
seen the uniformed figures 
moving through the waving 
grass in the field. All three of 
them backed against the wall. 
Into the shadows. There was 
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still a large patch of light cut- 
ting across a third of the room. 
The professional thugs whip- 
ped out their guns and crouch- 
ed, aiming through the win- 
dow. 

The cops reached the door 
and rattled it. They shouted. 
The silence was thick within. 

A policeman came around 
to the window. His head ap- 
peared above the sill. A stream 
of fire came from the dark end 
of the room. The man outside 
fell with a cry. 

"We'll make it hot for 
them. There's only two more," 
A leering grin of savage de- 
light lit the crook's face as he 
went into battle. 

A sudden flame .of indigna- 
tion rose from the pit of Big 
Lem's dumb soul. He had seen 
a man shoot down another 
human in cold blood. He 
dropped his ax and lunged 
across the room. 

His heavy body fell across 
the thug. He grabbed the 
hand that held the gun and 
with a slight twist, snapped the 
wrist. Surprise and anger hid 
the pain for just a moment, 
"What the devil! You fightin' 
for us or against us? Gripes! 
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He broke my hand!" 

"You kill. You're murder- 
ers. You shot that cop." 

Gasping with pain the 
crook's voice came mufHed 
and hoarse. "Murderers. 
That's hot." 

The other man hissed, "I 
suppose you were just playin' 
tag with your pal, Brad there." 

Then he wished he hadn't 
said anything. And the next 
moment he had no will left to 
wish. Big Lem had seized his 
ax and it hacked up and down 
through the air again and 
again. 

Outside the police heard the 
shrieks of agony arise from 
two throats as both the crooks 
felt the deadly edge of the ax. 
And above the screams the 
bellowing voice of Big Lem. 
"I didn't know I killed him. 
He made me mad. I didn't 
want to kill him. You can't 
call me a murderer. I didn't 
know what I was doing!" 

Big Lem looked about him 
wildly. But although his eyes 
beheld the scene, his mind 
could no longer grasp the 
meaning of it. He groped 
blindly to the doors. His vision 
was a burning, red blur. As he 
loosed the bolt and flung the 
door open a bullet cracked 
through the air end struck his 
immense chest, finding the 
heart. Big Lem slumped slowly 
to the threshold and fell, face- 
forward staining the grass with 
his blood. 

A shadow passed across the 
sun as the wind began to bring 
the rain clouds in from the 
east. The last streak of light 
left the room as the police 
walked in to face the be-- 
wildering chaos of the scene. 

"Nothin' we can do about 
this," said one of them ,"It's 
all been done.** 
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eavesdrops 



THAT 



SV£N THB 
CONQUERORS 
Rf/VD PARIS 

DULL. . . . 



iHOw you 




the ngxt day the same 

OLD MAN TOTTERS ALOfslG 
THE STREET, ■ 



AA"£W M/NUT£S LATER 

wo £OLO/effS Accfipr 

THE OLO MAN'S ORPEJ2 . . 



M— I - ■)- ■ ■ 



% 





*» .•» 



m - ^ a* 



SUODSNLY THE OLO <*VM&VCM 
MAN SPOTS mif. . ■ . 
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MF LEADS THSM TO "MONT~ 
RARNASSE, THE ONCE-&AY 
LATIN QUARTER . , 
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St/7" WflH RECEPTION IS 
VERY UNEXPECTED. . 



®S BREAKS 
EASILY. 



THE HOLD 




S 



THE CON VERSATION tS 
IN TE/RRUP TED BY A 
HEAVY RAP ON THE 
I DOOR 



|jOTK 




E NEM y OFFICERS! /fVfMEO - 
/ATELY TH£ FRENCHMEN 
HIDE, LEAVING GS TO GREET 
THE GUESTS. . . 



ACH.JA/ , 

HSIL / -* 

YOU ARE 

VELCOME! 
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SATISFIED, THE OFFICER. 
QUESTIONS NO MORE.. 
BUT ONE OF HIS MEN IS 
CURIOUS . ■ f 
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<S-S ACTS /NS7ANTLY . ■ H 



THE SOLDIER DOESN'T SEE 
FRENCHMEN DRAGGING 
SACK THE BODY FROM 
WHICH G~S REMOVED THE gj 
BOOT.. 




A SMALL WAR RAGES 
IN THE CAFE . . 7-WEV 
CLASH IN A MAN- 
TO-MAN ■STRUGGLE. Ji 



THE FRENCH FIGHT AS 
THOUGH NEWLY INSPIRED 
gy THE MISERY AND HUMILIA- 
TION OF THE INVADER'S 

CONQUEST . 
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F 



WITH AN ENEMY GUN, <3S 
HOLDS THE FORT. .... 



DOWN THROUGH THE MURKY 
LABYRINTHS THE FRENCH 

MEN FLEE TO THE PARISIAN 
SEWERS . ■[ 



THEY SPLASH THROUGH 
MULES OF RAT'/NFESTED 
WATERS 




MEANWHILE, G-S PICKS OFF 
ENEMY SOLDIERS WHO 
TRY TO FOLLOW THE 
ESCAP/NG MEN, 



THE SEWER EMPTIES INTO 
THE SEINE ON THE CITY'S 
OUTSKIRTS .... 




IN WAR-TORN EUROPE, 
G-.3- MEETS FURTHER 
ADVENTURES A/EXT 
MfONTH /N .... 



fflLH? Gom/cs 
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-^ . 



y 



/r 



/ it. 



M 



'/■/ 



M 



&* 



c\ 



lit!' 






7 



V€ 






h~ 






^ 






^?H/S tS A STfflANSS TAtr O^ 
TWO <SHOSTL.y PEACGMAK&f 
Its EARLY AMERICA . . DO VQU 

see rwose csosseo waAr* 

OA/S?0/Vff /S ,4 PURlTAM 
MU&KBT SUN. TH6 OTHSR /ft 
ASA VA<3 E /fWD/A N WAG CLUB. 

...my story tsosm SACK TO 






fty THAT YEAR THE- if PLYMOUTH OBeYEO IT'S 



PILGRIMS, ARRIVED 
HA PP>Y TO BE //v 

A/VJ£rR/CA, TH£V&£? UP , 
''GOVERNMENT. 



St+'i 



BL.BERS". . THAT (S> ALL 
&UT THE LAO, JOA/AThON* 

WANT TO 
HUNT,. NO 
ONE SHALL 
STOP 

.ME.' 



rt 



'// 



SON, VOUAR0 
HEADSTRONG < 
AND UNWISE,.. . 
IT IS RISKING A C WALL. 
DEATH TO GO INTO 

m POREST.. THE 
INDIANS ARE 
HOSTILE 






k/5/V/AAS £VO /VO 

OA/f A//ewrjo*VA- 



SCALED THE STOCKADE $ \ RED MEW . 



/V&AR&Y WA& CAMPED A 

TR/as op u/VFRte:rvDLY 



m 



lb 






&„ 



fHAH.' I'LL 
^HAVE SOME 
EXCITE MS NT^, 
TELL OF= 



H 



v.H 
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BUT AN INDIAN SAW JONATHON 
AND WARNED H./& TRIBE.... 
IN FURY THEY TOOK TO THE 
WARPATH. . . . 



UNSUSPECTING TOWNSPEOPLE 
WERE KILLED IN COLD BLOOO. 

all bbcauss ofjqnathqn.. 




THE INDIANS' NUMBERS WERE 
GREATER. THEIR SWIFT 
ARROWS W£RE MORE EFFECT- 
IVE THAN THE PILGRIMS' GUNS 





BUT JONATHON WAS 
STUBBORN. . . . 



BEFORE HE GOT VSRY 
FAR .... 



JONATHON DIDN ' T 
RETURN.. .A SEARCH 
PARTY WAS SENT OUT,. 
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THE WHOLE PARTY WASTRAPPSD 
IN TUB VILLAGE ..THE INDIANS 
SLAUGHTERED THEM RIGHT 
AND L,EPTJj= ——— 



F 7 ^ 



^ 



t 



g 



St 



■wm 



i ^s. 



A 



m 



M 



T 



I'LL SET 
TME WIG- 
,WAMS 
jrAFIRE.',, 



, <** '*" 






SUDDENLY A CRUEL CLOUT 
FROM A SAVAGE WAf? CLUS 
SENT JONATWON TO TWE 
GROUND. | ■■"---- 



as ,T«e young s«ave bent. 

OVER MM 'EAGERLY, .UWATHON'6. 
J-^giAVy MUSKET WENT OFF. . . 



M 



if 



■i 



SITCHEE MANITO,THE ^ 
MISHTV..TAKE THESE ' 
SPIRITS TO YOUR TEPEE, 
THEY ARE DEATH 
BROTHERS.' 



JONATHON'S <5UN AND 
THE INDIAN CLUB 
WERE TAKEN AWAY, 



,THE INDIANS WILL STOP 
RGHTJNS WHEN THEV 
SEE THEIR VILLAGE 
BURNING.'. 



•#•; 



r UGWf THEY Q1E TOGETHER, 
PA LEPAGE AND BRAVE. 
GREAT SPIRIT SAY WE MUST J 
k BURY THEM AS ONE.'. 



A. 






.ygAOS PASSED.... 

PLYMOUTH SUFFERED 

WITH POOR CROPS. . . 

DROUGHT, ACTUAL 

STARVATION. . . 



■^/ 



a 



a 



ri 



j 



vm 



V/ 



ill 



mgi 
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ABOVE, TWO PHANTOMS HOVERED. 



fPALE BROTHER, WE MUST 
HELP THEM T WE SHALL 
BR INS PEACE BETWEEN J 
MY PEOPLE 
AND 
^VYOUPS.'? 




JONATHON'S MUSKET UAD BECOME 
A PLAYTHING. .OHS DAY IT WENT 
OFF BY ACCIDENT. . 





SEE, BROTHER ? HE WONDERS 
AT MY PEOPLE'S STRANGE 
CUSTOMS ..ME IS TOO 



AWED TO 
■NTER 
TOWN 



W 






SO THE INDIANS CRBPT UP TO 
UONATHON'S V/LLA GBfr^- — : 



THE SOULS OF JONATHON AND 
HIS INDIAN DEATH-BROTHER 
MERGED INTO LIVING YOUTHS. 




AND A WHITE LAD INVITED THEM 
IN, 




PROM THAT 
TIME ON 
THERE WAS 
PEACE. . 





THERE CAN ALWAYS BE 
PEACE,. IF MEN PUT 
THEIR MINDS TO IT.' 





ftfWE OLD WITCH SPINS 

Another eerie yarn 
a/ext month in 

<§pMic$ r 
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^DON..MY BROTHER 
DISAPPEARED. THE 
AIRCRAFT PLANT 
WHERE HE WORKED 
CAN'T GIVE ANY 
EXPLANATION 



DON SPEEDS OUT IN HIS'LIBERTY 
STREAK" WITH JUNe &RENT, 
HIS FIANCEE 



FE 



F 



M-M. . JOHNNY? WASN'T 
HE A SECRET GOVERNMENT 
INSPECTOR AT ACME AIR- 
CRAFT? THERE WAS A 
-SABOTAGE RING RE- 
PORTED.. .WELL, DON'T 
WORRY, JUNE/ I'M 
INVESTIGATING 
NOW,' 




THAT AFTERNOON DON 
DRIVES TO THE AV/ATION 
COMPANV. 
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DON IS SUCCESSFUL . . HE 
IB PUT TO WORK IMMEDI- 
ATELY SPREADING DORE 

on wing mr 

FABRIC. 



HAVEN'T HEARD AS MUCH 
I AS A WHISPBR ABOUT 
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THC GUARDS TRY TO ESCORT 
PON TO THE SUPERINTE NDENT 'S 
OFFICE BUT 
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l l iin i P P .npmiiwi iii. ll . i i MUW i iiil l nn » „ . | . , , 

HE SHOVES THEM THROWS^ 
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STOWING HIS CAPTIVE IN THE 
Gl ORY ROADS TER, DON 'SPEEDS 
AWAY. 




'l STARTED THAT FIRE. -YOU \ 
GUESSED RIGHT.. GOT INTO * 
ACME WITH FAKED REFER- . 
ENCES.. MIGHT AS WELL < 
TELL THE TRUTH AND 
FINISH CLE AN... I'M WORK- 
ING FOR A FOREIGN 
POWER.. 




FEEBLY THE DV/NG MAN SIGNS 
A CONFESSION « 
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RETURNS TO HIS DOPE 
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■■■■ -ii ■■ i » | IWWP ^ l i i 1, 1 i i n i i ii i) iw.m^w 

TAKING A LONG CHANCE, HE 
R ACES /A / TO THEM. , . . 

-"'■■?■■','- 





THE MECHANICS ATTACK" DO/V 
FURIOUSLY, WISLDING HEAVY 

wftff/vcwes 



BUT DOW l& LIGHTER ON HIS 
FEET AN0 PASTER WITH HIS 
FISTS . 



THE SHOP FOREMAN COMES 
ALONG. . 




UNSEEN SV DON, A HUSKY 
WORKMAN CREEPS UP 
BEHIND 



THE MAN LOOSES A TERRIFIC 
HAMMER BLOW, BUT IT'S A BIT 
OFF AIM, AND' DON ONLY LOSES 
HIS BALANCE, . 




BEFORE HE CAN STAND UP, HI* 
ASSAILANT HAS SNATCHED 
THE ROLL OF BILLS. , . 
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CABLE C?OP>£ TO A STAIRCASE 
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r IT WAS THE GOVERNMENT 

INSPECTOR WHO DASHED 

THROUGH HERE/. HE'S A H 

PHONEY AND HE KNOWS 

WHERE NOV BROTHER IS' 



IN A S£CO/VD,OON DIVES 
REET F I13.ST THROUGH THE 

~~ n window. 




NOW, fVIR, GOVERNMENT 
MAN, WE'LL FINDOUT MORE 
ABOUT VOU,' WEREQOINS 
- TO THE < 
(MANAGER! 




t-|'Ml NOT AN INSPECTOR. 
I'M WORKING FOR A — 

FOREIGN POWER. .JOHN 
BRENT CAUGHT US, SO -< 
WE TOOK HIM TO HULL- \ 
VILLE, AND THEN I ACTED 
THE PART ANDGOTHIS / 
JO B .' ___— y 



COME ON, JUNE/ THE 1=8.1. 
WILL TAKE CARE OF HIM.' 
WE CAN'T KEEP JOHNNY ' 
WAITING IN HULLVILLE.' 




Watch for 

the summer edition of 




Reg. U. S. Pat. Off. 



America's greatest character 
will thrill you in a new series 
of dynamic adventures. Just 
what you have been anxiously 
waiting for — an UNCLE SAM 
QUARTERLY. 

ON SALE EARLY IN JUNE 




BEAUTIFUL 
DESK 



FOR 
ONLY 



WITH ANY 

REMINGTON PORTABLE TYPEWRITER 

A beautiful desk in a neutral blue-green — trimmed in black 
and silver — made of sturdy fibre board — now available for 
only one dollar ($1.00) to purchasers of a Remington Deluxe 
Noiseless Portable Typewriter. The desk is so light that it 
can be moved anywhere without trouble. It will hold six hun- 
dred (600) pounds. This combination gives you a miniature 
office at home. Mail the coupon today. 

THESE EXTRAS FOR YOU 
LEARN TYPING FREE 

To help you even further, you get Fret with this 
special offer a 24-page booklet, prepared by experts, 
to teach you quickly how to typewrite by the touch 
method. When you buy a Noiseless you get this free 
Remington Rand gift that increases the pleasure of 
using your Remington Deluxe Noiseless Portable. 
Remembtr, the touch typing book is sent Pm* while 
this offer holds. 

SPECIAL CARRYING CASE 

The Remington Deluxe Noiseless Portable is light in 
weight, easily tarried about. With this offer Reming- 
ton supplies a beautiful carrying case sturdily built of 
3-ply wood bound with a special Dupont Fabric. 

SPECIFICATIONS 

ALL ESSENTIAL FEATURES of large standard 
office machines appear in the Noiseless Deluxe Port- 
able— standard 4-row keyboard; back spacer; margin 
stops and margin release; double shift key; two color 
ribbon and automatic reverse; variable line spacer; 
paper fingers; makes as r/iany as seven carbons; takes 
paper 9.5" wide; writes lines 8.2" wide, black key 
caids and white letters, rubber cushioned feet. 




MONEY BACK GUARANTEE 

The Remington Noiseless Deluxe Portable Typewriter is 
■old on a trial basis with a money .back guarantee, if. after 
ten days trail, you are not entirely satisfied, we will take 
it back, paying all shipping charges and refunding your 
good will deposit at once. You take no risk. - 



Remington Rand Inc., Dept.191-5 
465 Washington St.. Buffalo, N. V. 

Tell me. without obligation, how to get a Free Trial of a 
new Remington Noiseless Deluxe Portable, including 
Carrying Case and Free Typing Booklet, for as little as 
10c a day. Send Catalogue. 



N^iuc. 



I Address. »*«.» * «• ....«>.,.»■,« 

I City State 

L J 



